


The Hijforie of 

Fiiouhaftredcemd thyloft opinion, 

\nd fhewde thou makcft fome tender of my lift 
'n this faire refcue thou haft brought to me. 

Prin. O God.they did me too much iniurie, 
fhateuer fayd.lharkcned to yourdeath: 

Ifit wcre fo,l might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowgias ouer yöu, 

VVhich would haue been as fpeedy in y our end. 

As all the poyfcnous Potions in thc World, 

And fau’d the trccherouslaboor of your Sonne. 

Kin. Make vp to C/tfion, Wc to S. Nnhol.is Gawfey. Skit K, 

Enter Hotfptrr. 

Hot. If Imiftake not, thou art Harry AEonmouth? 

Prin. Thou fpcak fl, asifi would denymy naxne. 

Hot. My naxne is Harry Percy. 

Hrin. Why thcn l fee a very valiant Rebellof that nanse. 

I am th e.Prmce ofWdu $ and thinke not Percy, 

To fhare vvith me inglory any more: 

T wo Scarre 5 kcepe not theirmotion in one Spherc, 

Nor can one England brooke a doubls raigtie, 

Oi Harry Percy, and the Trince offVdes. 

Hot. Now fnall it Harry, for the houf e is come, 

To end the one of vs; and would to God, 

Thy namein Armes,wcrenow as great as mine. 

Prin. Ilc nxake it greater,ere Ipart from thce. 

And all thy budding Honours en thy Creft 
He’c»op,tomakeaGarlandformy head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

Theyfioht. Enter Fdjldfe. 

Ed. Well faid Hd, to.it Hdl. Nay, you fhallfind no Boyes 
play hcre,I cantellyou. 

Enter T)oirelas, befigbts mth Falfidffe,hefrdt downe M 
ifhe were ei:ad,the Prince hilleth Tetcy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft robd rne of nav y outh, 

I better broke the lofle of brittle Life, ^ 

Thea thofeproud Titlcs thou haft. won.pt me, 

Thcy-woundmy thoughtsworlé,then tnc vvo ) 


Henry the fourth. 

gutthought’s the flaucoflife,and lifetimcs foolej 
And time, thattakes furuay ofall the world, 

Mufthaue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefxe, 

Butthat the Earth,and cold hand ofDeath 
Lies on my tongue : no Tercy, thou art duft, 

Åndfoodfor , i, , • 

Prin. For VVormes.brauc Percy. Fare thce well, great ncart, 

111 weau ? d Ambition,how much art thou flarunkc? 

When that this body didcontaincafpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too fmalla boundj 
But no w two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth thatbeares thedead, 

Bcares notaliuefo ftout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wertfenfiblcof curtcfte, 

I (hould not make fo great a fhcw ofitealc: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euenin thy behalfc,Ile thankc niy felfe 
Fordoing thefe faire rites oftendernes, 

Adieu,and take thy pray fe vvith thee to heauen, 

Thyignomv fUcpe vvith thce in thegraue,. 

But not remenibred in thy Epitaph. 

Hejpieth Fdjla/jfe on thegronnd. 

What,o!d acquåintahce, could not all this ficlh 
Kcepeioa litlc lifé ? pöore Iacke farewell: 

I could haue better fpärd a bett er mani 
0,1 lLould haue a heauy mifte ofthee, 

Ifl were much in löuewith vanitie; 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Thoughmany dcarcr in this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thce by and hy. 

Till then,in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Fdjldff ryfeth vp. 

Fd. Imboweld;ifthouimbowell metoday, Ile giue you 
leauetöpdwdérme/andeäte metootoroörrow. Zloud,t’was 
timé to counterfeite., or thathot termigant^cöf had paidemee 
feot and lot too. Counrerfeit? I auVno couoterfcit t to die is to 
bea counterfeit, forjic is but the cöttntcrfeit of a man, who 
hath not theliféöfä man: but to counterfeit dymg,w hen amån 
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